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“worn-nut onvalry horse in Uermany is
-sent to Amerien in a minced condition,
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WASHINGT@N SAUSAGE.

A Profound Mystery Whose Solu-
tion Has Not Been Discovered.

A Table Dellcacy of Which Tittle Is

Known to the Publio—-Moat of Every

Description Enters Into Its
Composition.
Speclal Washingion Letter,

There are many mysterious things in
daily life which seem to be beyond the
ananlytical power of scientifle men; apd
one of the most wonderful of themsall
is the Washington boarding house sau-
enge. 1t is like the wind which bloweth
where it listeth, and no man knoweth
whenee it cometh nor whither it goeth.
Everybody likes sausage and children
cry for it; but what it is made of, or by
whom, is n question not easy to answer.
We have to pay ten or twelve cents a
pound for our cheapest meats in this
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A QUESTION HARD T0 SOLVE.

vity: while our best cuts of beef cost
from twenty to twenty-five cents a
pound. We ean buy good sausage for
cight cents a pound. Of what kind of
meat i it made? Who ean figure out
that problem? It is no wonder that
pepular suspicion exists that the mann-
fucturer of snusage ment sets traps in
the cellar und on the back fence for
gume fit for suusage, He surely can-
not use twelve-cent meat for eight-cent
vanshge,  That would hasten every
buteher into bankruptey. There is a
vtory eurrent that o very hungry dog
refused to eat sausgage because he recog-
nized in the meat his long lost brother.
As o matter of fact, the only place to
fet good sausage is out in the country
vn the furm where the honest yoeman
wanufactures his own product for the
consumption of his own family. Inthe
lurge cities, every string, link or hand-

fu’ of snusage is an object of suspicion.
A big butcher here, who has grown

rich in the business, but continues his
work, makes shusage of pure meat for
his oldest customers. They ean go to
his workshop ond see the entire process
from the killing of the animal to the
tdelivery of the sausage in their baskets.
Then, in another part of his plaee, an
old friend may be permitted to see the
course of prepuration of sausage for the
public markets. U'he good sausage costs
fifteen centsa pound. The market sau-
suge costs only ecight cents a pound.
The best is made of fresh meat, and the
{fore quarters of the steers are the parts
particularly selected for the purpose,
for the reason that the meat from that
part of the snimal is found to produce
‘better sansage than the hind gquarters,
though the lutter are frequently em-
ployed nlso. Of the hog ull parts are
utilized, except the ribs, which bring a
good price for chops, und the part of the
breast that is turned into bacon. What
is known as “heavy veal"—that is to
suy, ealves weighing 250 or300 pounda—
is made use of entire; that is to say,
all of the good meat is utilized for sau-
sage, but none of the refuse. f

It is not generally known that buteh-
ers usually speak of their slaughtered
animals as the “carcass™ and the “fifth
quarter.” The “carcass” means all of
the good meat part of the body of an
unimal, The “fifth quarter” consists of
the hend und feet, the entrails, the
brain, the heart, the liver and the lungs.
For many of these things most people
would have no use, but there are plenty
of customers who like beef or hog
brains for frying, and even the lunga
for cooking in two or three styles,
Tripe, which is the lining of the stom-
ach, goes with the fifth quarter. Allof
this part of the animal is used for mar-
lret snusage. It is kept in an ice box
for o day er two, then taken out and
hashed by machinery. The bones are
sernped, and everything goes into the
machine except the hide, hoofs and
bone, It is all clean, and when well
spleed, tastes well and is not unwhole-
some, It is put Into an ice box over
night in its hashed condition, and then
taken out for further process of mixing,
before it is rendy for market, Itiscom-
posed of beef and pork, in equal propor-
tions, mixed and chopped o third time,
the mace, sage, marjornm and other
spices so completely monopolizing the
taste that no one ean even suspect the
mixing nor imagine what kind of meat
The I8 consuming. City hash must be
taken on faith,

There are very many sausages im-
ported from Germany to this country,
and then there are imitations of these
foreign products made by our own sau-
snge makers, which look and taste so
much like the foreign food that even
diermans are deceived by thom. Some
.are 80 hard that only avery sharp knife
will ent them. ‘T'hey are composed
Aurgely of horse meat; nnd thus many a

The imported sausage and the bolognas,
domesatic or imnorted, have n speckled
uppearance which Is caused by the fact
that fat and lean meat are mixed to-
gether, and tha white blotches are
picces of fat. From France we gotour
first blood sausnge, which is made by
mixing one part of the blood with two
or three purts of myeat. But, no matter

how it is made sausage is sausage, the
people like it, are bound to have it, and
a description of its manufacture will
make it no sweeter.

The keeper of a prominent restau-
rant here gives a sausage sandwich free
lunch every day, which Is very populgr.
In a large chafing dish he has a count-
less number of- small sausnges swim-
ming in their own gravy. A big. smiling
colored man stands behind the counter
with a large fork in his right hand.
Eor an hour or more he is kept busy dip-
ping large slices of bread in the gravy
and placing hot sausages between

them, which regular customera of the
place take upon little snucers und en*

with dainty little knives and forks.
The guests never ask any questions
about their sausages, but they are all
right, anyway, far the proprietor is a
first-clnss caterer who never serves any-
thing but the best the murket nffords,
no matter what the price may be, His
china, napkins, tablecloths and all
things about the place are of the finest,
and everything is clean and homelike.

The very antipode of this pluce was
the stage of a scene from real life
which is worthy of mention, although
there is nothing about sausage in it.
A chronicler of events was seated in the
restaurant of the house of representn-
tives at the capitol when two ladiesand
o gentleman entered and were ehown to
one of the tables by a waiter, Hardly
had the party been seated when one of
the ladies exclaimed: *Oh, let's move
to the next table; this cloth s soiled.”
And they nccordingly moved. The in-
cident might be taken ns o text for a
short sermon on the lack of neatness
in the ordinary restaurnnt and eating
house. The proprietors all seem to
think that if o multitude and variety of
dishes are furnished for a reasonable
amount of money they have done as
much ns they could be expected to do
for the comfort and accommodation of
the public, Now, to many persons, a
neat-looking table, with silver brigh*
and clean, the glasses shining, the eioth
unsoiled, the napkins ample and white
—all these things are absolutely meces-
sary before they can enjoy a meal, It
matters not to them how many meats
and entrees and vegetables are served
if the surroundings are such as to ban-
ish an appetite. A big blotch of gravy
here, a berry stain there and other un-
mistakable indications that the preced-
ing diner had had coffee, while the
drinking glasses are dingy, and the
knives and forks greasy, are too com-
mon in some of the city restaurants.
Nentness first und abundance after-
wnrd might better be their motto. The
aonly way to compel improvement is t¢
criticise, upon the principle that “line
upon line and precept upon precept”
will ultimately have their effect and
produce satisfactory results,

“The best made sausage,” says a
prominent restaurateur, “is too rich
for people who have delicate digestive
organs. It is composed of so many in-
gredients and Is so highly scasoned
that only strong men and women cuan
digest it. DBy the way, do you know
that the best tonic and aid to digestion
which is furnished by nature is lemon
juiece? It is a fact; and in serving sau-

WAITINO FOR THE LAST CILARGE.

sages to my customers ench of them Is
given balf alemon. Very few of them
usn it, however, either because they do
not like lemon very well, or because
they do not know what an aid it is to
the gastric juices. I do not think that
any rich food should be caten without
at least a few drops of lemon. It acts
like magie, and I have known cases of
acute dyspepsia cured by tne use of the
lemon. Try it yourself, and advise your
friends to do so.

“There is another thing,” he contin-
ued, “that should be avoided by persons
who are not robust. They should not
eat welsh rarebits. Of course, my cus-
tomers can hnve anything they order,
but 1 hate to serve sausnge or rarebits,
except to big men and women, 1 find
that it injures my business. Peoplo
who eat such things, if they suffer dys-
peptic pains afterward, blame the res-
taurant and declare that the cooking is
bad, when, ns o matter of fact, they
have eaten what no cook on earth conld
muke digestible for them, nlthough
other men and women might eat the
same things and enjoy them. Very few
men and women know what they ought
to eat, or how to cook and eat it.”

Buiti D, Fay.

" Lli Made a Great Difference,

Inn Grove girl found a package
of love letters that had been written
to her mother by her father before they
were married, says the Sioux Rapids
Republican. The daughter saw that
she could have a little sport and read
them to her mother, substituting her
own name for that of her mother and a
fine young man for that of her father.
The mother jumped up and down her
chair, shifted her feet, seemed terribly
disgusted and forbade her daughter
having anything todo with a young
man who wrote such sickening and
nonsensical stuff to agirl. When the
young lady handed the letter to her
mother to read the house beeame s
still that ono eould hear the grass

Srowing in the back yard,
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WOMAN AND HOME.

A WOMAN ENGINEER.

hs Buns a Bteamboat and Bkillfally Han«
dies the Levers.

Did you ever hear of & woman steam-
boat engineer?

There s just one in America, and
:;obnhly in the world, and ghe is

adge Trueworthy, of Scituate, Mass.
No mention is made of herin Uncle
Sam’s latest register of statisties of
women's occupations, because fame has
oot found her out, but her name is on
record with the authorities of the state
of Mumne, for to Madge Trueworthy
was issued the first and only steamboat
engincer's license ever given a woman
within the knowledge of history,

Muadge Trueworthy Isa young woman
of twenty-five, s slip of s girl, with

MADGE TRUEWORTIY.

plue eyes and a merry face, but she has
wiry muscles, a clear head and o deal
of self-confldence when it comes to en-
gineering matters, and she has known
nll there is to be known about navi-
gating o boat since she was a little girl
in short skirta. She s the daughter of
o steamboat engincer and the wife of
another. She comes of seaworthy
stock, and as she tells the story, it was
the most natural thing in the world
that she cawe to be an engineer,

“The first steambont I ever ran was
my futher's,” she cxplains. *“We'd
often talee little excursions up to Bos-
ton on it, and one day I was in the en-
gine-room when the bell rang to go on,
and I stepped up and started her. My
father let me run the boat up to Dos-
ton, and very often afterword I acted
as engineer on our pleasure trips,

“After my marriage we went south
to Charleston, and then to Savannnh,
Ga., where my husband became engi-
neer of the Ik M. C. Smith on the
Savannah river. The captain asked
my husband to bring me down one day,
and so I went with him one morning at
four o'clock, and happened to be in the
engine room when the signal ¢came to
start. My husband had stepped out for
s minute, and before he could respond
I started her up. My husband was busy
at something else, and when he saw [
was in his place he called ont: *Think
you can manage all right?* and T ealled
back *Yes," so he went on with whal he
was doing.,  Of course 1 didn't suppose
anybody was around, but when 1 hap-
pened to turn to the window Isawa
man watching me with Loth eyes and
his mouth wide open with sastonish-
ment, It wasan old pilot, and it ouly
tock o day orsoto spread the news,
sud when I'd go along the street after-
ward [ used to her the people remark:
‘There goes the lady engineer,"”

Her husband is n well-kpown steam-
boatand railrond man, o member of the
Brotherhood of Engineers; her father
Is Capt. John . Swmith of the Fourth
Clift life-saving station at Secituate,
Mass, Capt. Smith traces his ancestry
direct from Peregrine White, who was
born aboard the Mayflower. The high-
backed colonial echairs, the prayer-
books and family records have have
come down to him as heirlooms, and
the stories that Madge heard earliest,
instead of the fairy tales of the
“Three Tears" and “Little Red Rid-
fng Hood,” was the the story of her
revolutionary grandaunts, genera-
tions back. Rebecea and Abigail, the
daughter of Lighthouse Keeper Bates,
who with fife and drum played as if an
army marched and put the British flect
to flight in the time of war,

Little Mrs. Trueworthy is ambitious
to tuke the examinution and apply for
a marine liecense, which will mole her
a full-fledged engincer, and so it is
among the possibilities that in the fu-
ture of the new woman she may be en-
gineer on a great ocean steamer and
sail the scas over.—N. Y. Mail and Ex-
press.

ABOUT THE HAIR.

Fixe, scanty hair means wenk de-
velopment, bad Lealth, melancholy or
childishness.

Tuix eychrows are a sign of apathy
and flabbishness. . The ncarer they are
to the eyes the m8re serious, profound
and soclal the character.

Haig growing low on the forechead
signifies a strong constitution and long-
lived nncestry; a peak coming down on
the forehead shows excellent powers of
observation, honest purposes asnd a
fractions tempar.

Evennows gontly arched signify the
modesty of a maiden; horizontally and
in o straight line they show a vigorous
character; when horizontal for a part
of their length and short, strength of
mind Is united with frankness and
goodness,

" A Bafoguard for Daby.

When the baby is just beginning to
stand and crawl around, a novel play-
ground that will not be in the way can
be made out of a pine table. Invert
this and pad the bottom with soft
cushions so that the child eannot hurt
himself. Several strands of soft ma-
nilla rops wound around the legs &
number of times will serve as side
pleces to keep the baby in the play
huuse. His toys and playthirgs should
be tied to the legs of the inwrted table,
and in this way he can. be kept quict.
for hours without ary possibility of
danger happening ta him.—Queen of
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DOMESTICATED WOMEN.,

Fholr Lives Are Happler Than Those Led
by Thelr “Advanced” histers

It is & great mistake to think that be
cause o womnn Is domesticated she
must, in consequenee, be dull, dowdy,
cld-fashioned, and altogether ont of the
soclal sphere. A domesticated woman
need not be & mere domestie drudge,
whose thoughts and conversation are
confined wholly and solely to her house-
liold duties, the servants and care of
the nursery; who can take no interest
in art, literature, polities or society,

It is quite possilile, even in these days
of rush and hurry, ns many women
have proved, to take a personal and
practical interest in her home and be-
longings, and at the same time keep in
touch with the deeper, fuller life of the
outside world. To look well after her
own household is the daty and should
be the pleasure of every woman. Even
those who have to leave the shelter of
their homes to work in the busy world
outside—and what a number of re-
{incd women have to do this in the pres
ent day—need not neglect their homes,
for it is not so much time that Is neces-
sary for the smooth working of a house-
hold as thought, methodsand punctuals
ity., If the machinery ia put in good
working order, not much time will be
required to put it in motion each duy,

Women's duties are varied as well os
domestie, for it Is u duty as well as a
pleasure to move in pleasant soclety,
to keep up old friends, and make new
acquaintances—a duty we owe to our-
selves as well as to others, for none of
us are meant for self alone, A doices.
ticated woman can fulfill these duties,
for, living in the calm and peaceful ut-
mosphere of a well-ordered home, she
has the time that the woman, who is
always rushing about and trying to do
everything, cannot command.

The truth is that the women who
lead lives of excitement and rush do so,
not beeause they really like it, but be-
eause it is what they consider fashion-
pble, If the tide were once turned,
they would gladly follow 1t, and, in
following it, would disvover that their
lives were fuller and happier than in
the days when they ran about, breathe
lessly, with complaints of no time, und
a bustling nir that deceived no one ex-
cept themselves.—St. Louis Republie

TRIFLE& FOR FAIRS.

Things That Are Easlly Moade and Can e
sold at u Fulr Price.

A great variety of attractive and in
expensive trifles for sale at fairs can be
easily fashioned out of heavy water
color paper. Calendars and blotters,
music and pleture follos, photograph
cases and picture fromes, as well as
note-puper and postal-card cases, nre
among the dainty and charming things
that o little taste and ingenuity cap
contrive. Of course, @ little skill in the
use of water colors, so that graceful
flower sprays can be painted, will be a
great advantage; but much c¢an be ac
complished with a free use of gilding
and soft-toned ribbons. Beware of
bright reds, vivid blues and crode
groens; the days of these have gone Ly,
A charming blotter nine by twelve
inches, has roogh torn edges, whish
are deeply splashed irregularly with
gilding, end disganally, from lowe:
left-hand corner to upper right-hand,
is lettered some sultable motto, as:
“Written thoughts are living things.”
Unlerneath this fasten three or fomr
lenves of blotting paper, tying all to
gether with o generous bow of old-rose
ribbon, fastened in ene corner, Very
pretty cases for hosiery, shoes, gloves
and handlkerchiefs are made of fine
linen or pongee, etehed with simple de
signs in blue and white, copied from
old china plptes.—Demorest’s Mugazine

BIGGEST OF SACHETS.

Used by Fashlonahle Women for Thel
Dainty Night Robes,

The latést fad of milady is an enor
mous siuchet for her dainty robe de: nuit
which is laid across the foot of her beé
during the daytime, instead of a davet.
The sketech represents one of these
pretty affairs which was recently made
for a wedding present, The material
is of oream satin duchesse wadded witk

NIGOT ROBYE BACHET.

cotton, perfumed with violet sachel
powider, and lined with a blue and pink
changeable sill, with a design of blue
forget-me-nots, held together with a
pink ribbon embroidered in the upper
side in silk floss. The edges aro finished
with a heavy silken cord of blue and
pink, and the sachet is tied together
with a blue and pink Dresden ribbon
These fragrant cnvelopes are lovely
when embroidered with the riblor
work which has already been described
in these eolumns.—N. Y. Tribane,

Threatened Return of daerings.
The fashion of wearing earrings, sa
the London Court Journal, has bets-:
Intely written against asavetnrntos
barbarie taste or o wapt of tast®  Any
how, earrings have crept slowly bui
surely back into public favor. Soms
approprinte new place to.make use of
for the surplus supply of diamonds has
it nppears, to be found, although the
(flrp;‘t. of tl;?hdru]sn offers » wide field for

y. o long pendant carrings it
is dreaded, may perhaps once n';n
ch as om
grandmothers once deformed thelreart
with, Netherland ladies still weas
these unsightly appendages whes they
aro in full costume, with side plates o
gold on each side of thn hend,

. 1mm for MM' Bteey

capital paste for cleaning steel
iron is made by mixing tugc;er h::l:
dust and whiting in cqual quantities
with cnough paraffin to wavery them
into w smooth paste. Rubthis on with
81 old eloth or washfeatber, ard it will
be found to give & brilliang S pearangd
and leave no murks, 3
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DARWIN'S THEORY OF THE EVOLUTION OF A SCORCHER,

Covering u Graver Urlme.

Mra. Outertown—That Mr. Subbuba
shows more consideration for his neigh-
bors than any man [ ever saw.

Mr. Outertown (astounded)—Consid-
eration! Good heavens! Do you call it
considerntion to wheel a lawn mower
up and down his grass plot every morn-
ing at six o'clock?

Mrs, Outertown—Yes; but he does it
#0 the neighbors will not hear his
daughter practicing her singing lessons.
—Puck.

His Fallure,

Indignant Employer — Only three
days ago you assured me that you had
found a clew that would Jead to a
speedy solution of the whole mystery
and now you come here to tell me that
the clew was an fllusion and to ask for
more expense money. They call you
the “lynx-eyed sleuth,” I believe? Bah,
you are a fraud!

Detective—No, sir, 1 have merely
dropped one of my links, that's all:—N.
Y. World.

A FINE PHYSICIAN.

“Visit your master? Dot I'm told
that he's very bad pay."

“1 don’t deny that, but his heirs
want you to treat him—they will pay
you promptly for your services."—Le
Monde Comique.

Gone Astray.

Former Resident—Well. everything
in the old town seems the same, But
what became of the Widow Smith's
hoys? They always seemed sueh bright
lads. -

Native (with a slgh)—They both
torned out bad.  John's bin sent to the
reformatory an' Bill's learnin’ the priot-
in' trade.— Puck.

His Explanation.

“Woctor, how muech flesh can one lose
in a day under your treatment?™

“Thut depends—I have one patient
who lost thirty-tive pounds yesterday.”

“Gracious!™

“Faect—1 cut his leg off."—Chicago
Record.

The Teachings of Adveralty.
The Bitter One—I tell you a man

changes his mind about his friends and |

enemies.

*low so, old man?"

“His enemies stop hitting him when
he's down, but it's then that bis friends
begin."— Life,

Shounldered u New OlLligation.
She—Have you scen that mannish
Miss Strider in bloomers?
He—No
She—I1t's awful—she raises her hat
now when she meets women in skirts!
—Chieago Record.

Learning His Ground.
The man that nover yot Bas tried
The silent steed of steel 1o ride
Should never say “he knows his ground.”
But whon he talls nnd rolls around,
The brulsing thst ho pets reveals
Notsuly how It looks but foels

=N. Y Recorder.

Nantaral.

Mrs. Gossippy—And you don't object
to the feminine bicycle costume, pro-
fessor?

P'rof. Flower—Not at all.  Itls the
course of nature —after the *“‘buds”

come the “bloomers."—N. Y. Journal. |

JUVENILE GENEROSITE.

“uive yer a orange!

*'Cos that one [ bonght last week
was a bad 'un,™

“Where is it?"

*1 gave it to my sister.*—Sketch.

The Extent of His Fine,

Judge—You admit hitting this man?
Ml"ﬂmnor—'l-. youe honor, 1 struck

m.

Judge—Well, we say you
struck him for tem dollars.—N. Y.
World.

' Gallantry.
Miss East fat an Oklahoma ball)--
:ardm me for treading on your toe,
r.
Alkall Tke (gallantly)—Nok a-tall,
mom! Wot a-toll, 1 assure youl Parding

—
Bbe Did Not Parchase,

Woman—[lave you any stove 1ifteryy

Hardware Clerk (from Boston)y,
have stovelid lifters, madame, | s
sume that is what you mean. i

Woman (deflaotly)—1 mean store
lifters.

Clerk (patronlzingly)—A &tove lifye
would be something to lift UP & Story,
A jackscrew, for instance.

Woman (angrily)—Have you .
sorews? TR
Clerk (surprised)—Y-es, madams
believe so, in the basement. :

Woman (meditativeiy)—Are they afl.
ver plated?

Clerk (dumfounded)—No, madams

Woman (trinmphanlly)—Th;n 1 dony
want any. [ wouldn's be seen putting
up a stove with s jackserew that wayy
silver plated. ['ll godeal at some ston
where they have a better class of oy
tom and keep aristocratic goods,
morning.—N. Y. Weekly. i

Agalnst All Preced

“It pains me to report.” said the
chairman of the investigating e,
mittee, “'that we have been grievously
betrayed, grossly decelved.”

“How?" asked several members j
unison.

*I have just learned,” explained the
chairman, regretfully, “that there yre
some members of this committes wy
u-all.V wish to lnvealiglm."—{,‘hiu“
Evening Post.

lie Koow Too Well,

Actress (to editor)—See here! Inthis
article you say that | am about to stant
out on a *'starving tour," when | dis
tinetly told your reporter that it was
to bea “starring tour.”

Editor—Well, you see, he was 3
actor himself before he went into this
business, and naturally he koows bow
it is himself.—Town Topies.

Woman, Woman, Lovely Woman.

Esmerelda Longeoflin—T saw yo
kiss Miss Elderly yesterday when yoo
met her on the street. | thought yee
and she were at daggers' pointa ]
know she tallced shamefully about yea

Birdie Mellenepin—1 know it, tea
but she has grown so old and ugly tha
1 have forgiven her everything.—Tesa
Biftings.

Her Reason.

Mr. Younghubbe—Don't you think
my dear, that you cook twice as mueh
as we need?

Mrs. Younghubbe (artlessly—Tdd it
on purpose, darling; 1 want to try some
of those “Hints for Housckeepers—
How to make dainty dishes from what
was left over from yesterday."—Detroit
San.

WASIIINGTOUN, D G
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*“Say, pop, what does the letters D
€. mean, dat dey always puts afte
Washington?”

“Dey means daddy of his eountry,
yo' fool chile, yo'. Why doan’ yo' resd
yo' hist'ry?"—Judge,

Couldn't Have Understood

*“Yes, | had a long conversation witt
Miss Beaconhill, of Boston. but [ doa®
think she understood half | said.”

“What mujﬂ's you think that?”

“Well, she didn't have her svectaole
ea."—Judge.

Wanted Traly Feminine
Miss Chatterly—1 wonder why Jad
Manley is so devoted to the old lade
| of late?

Grafton—1 suppose it's h‘\‘l‘“;
they're not new women.—N. Yo Wor
Filllng 1t Up.

Clara Winterbloom—There is onl)
enough to about half fill this trusk
What shall 1 do, fill it with papers?

Mrs. Winterbloom—No. Let y@
father pack it.—Bay City Chat

A Henprcked Hero
*A hero of o hundred battles'”
Sha criod, ndmiring him through berws®
“Indeed, 1 am,'” bo murmurad, sadiye
“For I've been married twenty years
—Clneinoati Engileer:

Giood Place to Learn.

Judge—NMy boy, do you know the o®
ture of an outh?

Youthful Witness—L guess I ont®
to. I've been page fon two yearsib "
state legisinture.— Bax City Chat

—_—

Not His Fault
Jones—You have been nb mF wist
in? y
.“glmho-!\'o. sah; you does me n'_‘
justice. De cork veouldn'y come ok
Temms Siftings.
Her Midodght Farewellt
“1 call my girkAdeling Patti”
“What for?" -
“She says pood-by so many tHm&
the front door, *~-Chicago Record

Eve'n WH. i
“Nothing but leaves.” said Eve :-
a twinkle in her eve, when Adam
plimented her upov her new g8
—Roston Transcripi

Thl’y_l"_ml\ﬂ- d

“Why do you suppose the klag

old were clothed in purple™ il
“So that they might be iu ¥

me {or havin's toe.—Puck,

guess. "=-N. Y. Recorden




